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She would fooner confeffe,perchance publikely flie'll be 
afham'd. 

€nter Dnke,Prouoft jfabeU. 

Sfc I will goe darkely to worke with her. 
Luc. That's the way : for women are light at mid- 
night. 

Sfc. Come on Miftris, here's a Gentlewoman, 
Denies all that you haue faid. 

Luc. My Lord, here comes the rafcall I fpoke of, 
Here, with tUcTrouoft. 

Efc. In very good time : fpeake not you to him, till 
we call vpon you. 

Luc. Mum. 

Efc. Come Sir, did you fet thefe women on to {lan- 
der Lord Angelo? thev haue confef d you did. 
Dtik. Tisfalfe. 

Sfc. How? Know you where you are? 

Dut^ Refpc£t.to your great place; and let the diuell 
Be fometime honour'd, for his burning throne. 
Where is the Duke ? Vis he fliould heare me fpeake. 

Efc. The Dukes in vs : and vvc will hcare you fpeake, 
Looke you fpeake mftly. 

Dul^. Boldly,at leaft. But oh poorc foules, 
Come you r.o feekc the Lamb here of rhc Fox ; 
Good night to your redrefte : Is the Dnlrc gone f 
Then is your caufe gone too : The Dulles vniuft, 
Thus to retort your manifeft Appeale, 
And put your triall in the villaines mourh , 
Which here you come to accufe. 

Luc. Thisis therafcail; this is he I fpo^e of. 

Efc* Why thou vnreucrend,and vnhallowc'd Fiyer t 
Is't not enough thou haft.fuborn'd thefe wo*, 
To accufe this worthy man ? but in foule mourn, 
And in the witnefle of his proper earc. 
To call him villaine; and then to'glancefrom him, 
To xktDuke himfelfc, to taxe him with LHuftice ? 
Take him hcnce;to th'racke with him : we'll towzejyou 
Ioynt by ioynt, but we will know hispurpoic : 
What?vniuft ? 

Duk. Be not fo hot : the Duke dare 
N o more ftretch this finger of minc,then he 
Dare rackc his ownc: his Subicft am I not. 
Nor here Prouinciall : My bu finefle in this State 
Made me a looker on here 

Where I haue feene corruption boyle and bubble, 
Till it ore-run the Stew ; Lawes,for all faults, 
But faults fo countenanc'd,that the ftrong Statutes 
Stand like the forfeites in a Barbers (hop, 
As much in rnocke,as marke. / 

Efc. Slander to th' State : 
Away with him to prifon. 

Ang.Whzt can you vouch againft him Signior Lucto} 
Is this the man that you did tell vs of? 

Lac. Tishe,my Lord : come hither goodman bald- 
pate, doe you know me? 

Dul^ I remember you Sir,by the found of your voice, 
I met you ac the Prifon,in the abfence of the Duke. 

Luc. Oh,did you fo?and do you remember what you 
faid of the Duke. 

Duk^ Moft notedlySir. 

Luc. Do you fo Sir : And was the Duke a flefti-mon- 
ger, a foole, and a coward, as you then reported him 1 / 
t&bti 

Dak. You muft(Sir)change perfons with me,ercyou 
make that my report : you indcede fpoke fo of him, and 


much 


more, much worfe. 


Luc. Oh thou damnable fellow : did not I pluckc th 
by the nofc, for thy fpeeches ? 

Duk. I proteft J loue the Duke y as I loue toy fclf e 

Ang. Harke how the villaine would clofe now aft 
his treasonable abufes. , Ct 

Sfc. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withall: Aw 
with him to prifon : Where is the Prouoft ? away J\ 
him to prifon : lay bolts enough vpon him: let him fn- ? 
no more : away with thofc Giglets too,and with the 
ther confederate companion. 
Dul^. Stay Sir,ftay a while. 
Ang. What.refifts he ? helpe him Lucio. 
Luc. Come fir,come fir, come fir : fohfir, why v 
bald-pated lying rafcall.-you muft be hooded muft V o > 
fli ow your knaues vifage with a poxe to you: fliow vo 
fheepe-biting face, and be hang'd an houre: wilr 
not off? ' 1 

Dak. Thouartthefirftknauc,thatercmad'ftaZM 
Fir ft Prouoft me bayle thefe gentle three : 
Sneake not away Sir,for the Fryer, and you, 
Muft haue a word anon; lay hold on him. 
Luc. This may prouc worfe then hanging. 
Duk. What you haue fpokc,I pardon: fit ytfu d 0wnc 
We'll borrow place of him ; Sir,by your leaue : 1 
Ha ft thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can doc thee office ? If thou ha'ft 
Rely vpon it, till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 
. Ang. Oh,my dread Lord, 
I fhouid be guiltier then my guihinefle, 
To thmke I can be vndifcerneable, 
When I pcrceiue your grace, like powrc diuine, 
Hath look'd vpon my p 3ffes. Then good Prince, 
No longer Seffion hold vpon my (hame, 
But let my Triall,bc mine owne'Confcflion : 
Immediate fentence then, and fcquent death, 
Is all the grace! beg, 

Dul^. Come hither Mariana, 
Say : was'tthou crccontra&ed to this woman? 
Ang. I was my Lord. 

Dul^ Goe take her hence, and marry her inftamly, 
Doc you the office (Fryer) which confummate, 
Rcrurne him here againe : goe with him Prouoft. Exit, 

Efc. My Lord,I am more amaz'd at his dishonor, 
Then at the ftrangenefTe of it. 

Duk. Come hither IfabeH, 
Your Frier is now your Prince : As I was then 
Aduertyfing, and holy to your bufincfle, 
(Not changing heart with habit) I am ftill, 
Atturnicd at your feruicc. 

I fib* Oh giucmc pardon 
That I,your vaflaile, haucimploid,and pain'd 
Your vnknowneSoucraigntie, 

Dul{. You are pardon'd IfabcH : 
And now,dccrc Maide, be ^ou as free to vs # 
Your Brothers death I know fits at your heart : 
And you may maruaile, why I obfeur'd my felfe, 
Labouring to faue his life : and would not rather 
Make rafh remonftrancc of my hidden powre, 
Then let him fo be loft : oh moft kindc Maid, 
It was the fwif t celetitie of his death, 
Which I did thinke,with flower foot came on, 
That brain'd my porpofe : but peace be with him, 
That life is better life paft fearing death, 
Then that which Hues to feare: make it your comfort, 

So 
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Z^hiDvy i* yo ur Brother. 

rV Euicr ji^eUftMaris^ 
lUb. I doe my Lord, 

D*k. For this new-oiaried man,approaching here, 
Whofc fait imagination yet hath wrong'd 
your well defended honor : you muft pardon 
For ^rWs fake : But as he adiudg'd your Brother, 
Being criminall,in double violation , 
Offacred Chafticie.and ofpromife-brcach, 
Thereon dependant for your Brothers life, 
The very mercy of the Law cries out 
Moft audible,euen from his proper tongue. 
An Angelo for ^W/'^death for death : 
Haftc (till paies hafte,and leafure,anfwers lcafure ; 
Like doth quit like, and Meafurt ftil! for Meafurc : 
Then Angelo, thy fault's thus manifefted ; 
Which though thou wouid'ft dcny,de^iicschee vantage. 
We doe condemne thee to the very Blode 
Where CUudio ftoop'd to death, and with like haftc. 
Away with him. 

Mar. Oh my moft gracious Lord, 
I hope you will not mocke me with a husband ? 

It is your husband mock'tyou with a husband, 
Confentingto the fafe-guard of your honor, 
I thought your marriage fit : elfe Imputation, t 
for thathe knew you, might reproach your life. 
And choakc your good to come : For his PoffeflicTns, 
Although by confutation chey are ours ; 
Wc doe en-lhte,and widow you with all, 
To buy you abetter husband. 

Mar! Ohmydeere Lord, 
I crauc no other,nor no better man. 
Duke.' Ncuer crauc him,we arc definitiuc, 
7f\xr. Gentle my Liege. 
Duke. You doe but loofe your labour. 
Away with him to death : Now Sir,toyou. 

Mar. Oh my good Lord,fweet//Sf^tf,take my part s 
Lend me your knees, and 3II my life to come, 
I'll lend you all my life to doe you feruicc, 

Duke. Againft all fence you doe importune her, 
Should fhe kneele downc, in mercie of this fadt, 
Her Brothers ghoft,hispaued bed vvould bieake, 
And take her hence in borror. 

(Mar. Ifdcll: 
Sweet Ifabely doe yet but kneele by roe, 
Hold vp your hands, fay nothing : Til fpeake all. 
Tkey fay beftmen aremouldcd out of faults, 
And for the moft, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : So may my husbands 
Oh Jfabel: will you not lend a knee ? 
Duke. He dies for Claudio's death. 
I fab. Moft bounteous Sir. 
Looke if it pleafe you, on this man condemn'd, 
As if my Brother liu'd : I partly thinke, 
A due finceritie gouerned his deedes, 
Till he did looke on me : Since it is fo, 
Let him not die : my Brother had but lufticc. 
In that he did the thing for which he dide. 
For Angelo y \\\s Aft did not ore-take his bad intent, ' ? ; 
And muft be buried but as an intent 
That perifh'd by the way : thoughts arc no fubic£te 
InteBts,but mcerely thoughts. 
Mar. Meerelymy Lord. 
T)uk. Yourfuite'svnprofitablcrftandvplfay : 
I haue bethought me of another fault. 
Prouoftyhovf came it Claudio was beheaded 


Atanvnufuall howre? 

Pro. It was commanded fo. 

Duke. Had yeu a fpeciall warrant for the deed? 

Pro. No sny good Lord : it was by priuatc mcflage. 

Duk. Forwtiich IdocdifchargcyouofyouriOffice, 
Giue vp yourkeyes. 

Tro. Pardon mc,noble Lord, 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not, 
Yet did repent me after more aduicc, 
For teftimony whereof, one in the prifon 
That fhouid by priuate order elfe haue dide, 
I haue referu'd aliue. 

D*kc What's he? 

Pro. His name is Barnardine* 

Duke. I would thou hadft done fo by flaudio: 
Goe fetch him hither, let me looke vpon hwn. 

Efc. I am forry, one fo learned, and fo wife 
As you. Lord Angclo^ haue ftil appear*d, 
Should Hip fo grolfelie, both in the heat of bloud 
And lackc of tcmper*d iudgement afterward. 

Ang, I am forrie, that fucb forrow I procure, 
And fo decpe fticks it in my penitent heart , 
That 1 crane death more willingly then merry, 
'Tismy defcruing, and I doe entreat it. 

Enter TZarnardine and Prouoft ^ Claudio^ Jultcita, 

*Z>/%. Which is that Barxardtne ? 

Vro. This my Lord. 

Duke. There was a Friar told me of this man. 
Sirha, thou art faid to haue a ftubbornc foule 
That apprehends no further thenthis world, 
And fquar'ft thy life according : Thou*rt condemn'd, 
But for thofc earthly faults, I quit them all, 
And pray thee take chis mcrcic to prouide 
For better times to come : Frier aduifc him, 
I leaue him to your hand . What muffeld fellow's that? 

Pro. This is another prifoner that I fau'd, 
Who (hould haue dfd when ClaudioloR 1 js hc^d, 
As like almoft to Claudio,&$ himfelfc. 

Duke. If he be like your brother, for his fake 
Is he pardon'd, and for your louelie fake 
Giue me your hand, and fay you will be mine, 
He is my brother too : But fitter time for that ; 
By this Lord Angelo pe.rceiucs he's fafe, 
N'ethinkes I fee a quickning in his eye : 
Well Angelo, your euill quits you well. 
Looke that you loue your wife : her worth,worth yours 
I finde an apt remiflion in my felfe : 
And yet heere's one in place I cannot pardon, 
You firha, that knew me for a foole 7 a Coward, 
One all of Luxurie, an affe, a mad man : 
Wherein haue I fo deferu'd of you 
That you extoll me thus ? 

Luc. 'Faith my Lord , I fpoke it but according to the 
trick : if you will hang me for it you may : but I had ra- 
ther it would pleafe you,I might be whipt. 

Duke* Wh i pt firft , fir, and hang'd after. 
Proclaime it Prouoft round about the Citie; 
If any woman wrong'd by this lewd fellow 
(A* I haue heard him fwcarc himfcife there's one 
whom he begot with childe) let her appeare , 
And he ftiall marry her : the nuptiall finifti'd, 
Let him be whipt and hang'd. 

Luc. I befecch your Highnefle doe not marry me to 
a Whore : your Highnefle faid cuen now^I made you a 
Duke,good my Lord do not recompence me,in making 
me a Cuckold. 
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